66 UBBARD. you're a hog for happiness,” sald a
H friend to Fra Eibertus one day, and the Fra
promptly and smilingly admitted Iit.

“Why not,” he repiied. *I live in an Eden. | aat all
the frult | want and laugh back at Adam.”

Hubbard is a hard worker—alwayas has besn, and
always will be, but he does snjoy his [augh. He does
not care whethar the laugh is on him or not so long
as the iaugh s there. BSome of his followers are as
sslemn as the dying, and sre convinced that he s ane
of them. But when he getas the bhance he laughs “e-
hind his hands, like the geothsayers of Rome. The only
murtgage on his home is the one heid by ha.pinens.
He i» both human and humorous. He says that, “po-
lygamy is an attemp: to get out of life mee than thers
is in jt.*

Herz are a fow storles of and .y him.

A Brothe- Eik.
NOCE, on an eariy train pear VW ichits, Kansas, | made s reach
for my pocketbook when the conductor enter=g and yelled
*Ticksts, everybody!*
"1 tesched for my fRithin? walldosk!l 1 repest, and it wasn't
there.
I had =f1 it under my *llow at the hoial
n despemation T looked around to see if [ knew any one In that
CaT.
Alaz! Not a soul was there [ had aver seen hefore.
OUppaoslis me was o freckled party with a derby cocked over hid
‘&ye al & viclous angle
in his buttonhole modestly gieamed the little gold antiers of
thae Elks
Without a second thought T reached over and sald, “Hey, Bill,
you, loan me Bve dollars!"™
He gianced at me lezlly, and. reaching Intc his trousers,
brought up a greeanish roll. He skimmed off a five, and as be
hended It o me he said, “Yes, brother, sure, snd I there Is any
<bange et your halr csr™

A Deserving Case.
Y friend, Tom Lawson, Masnate in Ordinary, of Boston and
the sant side of Wall street, has recently had s little expe-
sience that was amusing.

A sgturdy boggarman, m specimen of decayed gentility, called on
Tammas with & hard-luck story and a friendly Bidle and asked
for a =mazall losn on the Good Booll

Tom was meltad,

Tom made the loan, bot refused the coliateral, sinting that he
hed no u=e for it, for Tom Is alwars truthful

In o fow weeks the man came back, and frisd to teH Tom his
hard luck story concerning the cold ingratitude of 3 crusl world,

Tom sald, "Spare me the <low music and the reeftal. 1 have
trouh of my own. [ peed mirth snd good cheer—tak= this
doltar, and peacs be with you."

“Peute be muitiplied uoto thes” sald the beggar, and departed.

The pext month the man returned and began 1o (ell Tom »
tale of cruelts, (ajustice and ingratitode.

Tom was riled—ha had his magnate business Lo attend Lo, and
he made a remark In italica

The beggur said, “Mr. Lawson, if yor bad your business s
Hithe better systematired | would not bave to trouble you per
sonally—why dont you Just speak tc your cashier?™

And the gréat msn, who once took a party of friends out fur a
tally-ho ride, and through mental habit collected § cents from
each gussi was 8o pleussd st the thourht of reliefl that he pressed
the buzser. The cashler came, and Tom said. “Put thlg man
Grabheimer on your payroll, give him §7 pow and the =ame the
syery month.”
roing to the beggarman, Tom said. “Now. get out of
¢, Vamoose hilks!"™
e ta you and many of them" said Hiz EMuvia,
glthdrew,

the Prisoner’s Option.

sentence” i3 one of he wisest sxpadienta
fo penology. And it s to this generation
first peing It must ba miven. The
u5¥, from ong to elght vesrs This
shEves himsell, cbering (hs mlﬂ,*
he will be paroled and given his

=4 a convict gl JeNMersonviile,
of the walls,
tha priviiegs of fourteen,™

(1% .
- ONCE EAVO A par
uly oration. After

Fra Elbertus Looking Natural.

the address s local joker stepped up, shook hands with tha
speaker apd asked him:

“Judge. which one of your dacghters wrota that speech?®

The Judge, "alght have parried the geptle thrust butl instead
the trutFP man answared:

“Oh. ~ellls §a the author of 11"

Then, sesing the smilas on (he faces of the Br=tandere, he

eantianed, "Nellie 1s the author of the speech, but as [ am the
author of Nellle, I elaim the gpesch.”

Fra Elbertus Likes This One.
NCE upon a time there was & sallorman who toid big siories
about the countries he had visied
One day = man askad him this:
Australia T
“Indeed T have,” wns the reply.
“And did you meet any of thosa kangaroos™
“Sure, 1 4id,” and here the sailor was alightly up {n an sero-
plane. "Bure, I met lots of kangaroos, and thelr moneyr is just a8
good as saybody's.™

“Have you ever bdeen (0

The Sharp Professor.
IRTY y=ars and more have passod slnece ihe incandescent
light was first exhibitad as a curicelty, and we 4o not know
snything more, practically, about what eieotricity js than we
did then.
“What [z electricity ™ oncs ssked s professor of his class,
Beveral hands were held up. “Well, Mr. Brows jou oxn tell
us what electricity ™
Mr Hrown hesitated and then explained, “I knew opece, but
Just at this moment 1 have forgotten™
“What 2 pity that the only man In Lhe world whe ever knew
whint electricity is should kave forgoiten,” musad the professor.

They Wouldn't Let Hubbard In.

N FEighth avenué thers sre quite a namber of morving pictore
shows that cater te colored pedple exciysivelyr. Talk about
the mawritten law and the Jim Crow ears! No white man Is
allosed In these picturs shows Ther ars s=t apart, sscied for
the colored hrothers.
I tried to enier one of them and was very gesatly and Srmily
told, “Bosa, dis is no place for you. Get a move on now, an' g0
where you bloeg. We in ve'y conclusive.” '

Take It or Leave It.
AN American travailer in Eagland found an ftem liks this to his
hotsl Bill, “To peacocks—eight ahillinga™
He complained and asked for light on the path.
He was curtly informed that the peacocks were an the bloomin®
lawn, and if he did not Jook mt them it was his own fault, you
know.

George Was a Fast Worker.
T the close of the war Geurge Dunlels became station agent
for the Northwestern Eallroad at Eigin, 111, baving In socme
way “learned the ke st ofd times, for ke was always learn-
ing something, even 10 the day of his death.

At Elgin he boardad i the family of 2 war widow. Now, this
widow had 3 beautiful dsughter, who workeid in the Elgin wach
Izctory.

Between working In the Elgin factory and keeping boarders.
the widow was able to pay off ths morigsge. She grew fairly
prosperous, and decided to make a trip to Buflalo to visit her
kivsmen. Before polng she had a quiet talk with her tall und
lissoms daughter, giving her good advice a= to conduct and
housekeeping. Among other thines, she cautioned hor pot to
allow any famillarity on the part of the station agest, he be
ing small, red-headed and without padigres or social station—
only raiiroad station.

The daunghter promizad,

The mother started away on bar journer.

When she réeached Buffalo a telegram was handed her, It read
thus:

“Come Rome quick ..s“:a:ir:r! agent getting famillar™ And duly
signed with the daughter's name.

Jast before she was to take the traln back another telegram
was handed her. 1t read:

*Don't bother Lo basten
agent."” All duly sigzed.

Four return; have marrisd station

Mansfield Didn’t Want Music.

E hotels and jestaurants advertising musle at meals caught

the grezt unweshed, who hypnotised themseives Into the
bellaf that they had broken into good soclety with a social
Hmmy.

The first protest that 1 know of cums from Ricliard Mansfield,
wha walked Inta the Grand Central Hots! at Oshkosh, followed by
his fgithful valet earrying two big gripe

The tragedian took four sirides from the door 1o the desk, and,
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leaning ovar, in one of those half-eonfidantial
stage voices asides thatl reach W ths top-
most gallery, said: “Ah, baveyoumusicas-
meals™

And the clark adjuitad the glittering glass
on kin Sosom smiled sersanely and sald:
“Oh, yes, surely so; yes, we have music st
all meals™

And Mansflald turnad to his walat, who was
resting his bands from cmtriog the beavy
valises, and sald: “Oha, oha, James! Look to
our luggags! To our lugzage!™ And four mors
etrides took him to the door, and the sctor and the valet dlasp-
peared, snguifed by the allenfoiding night.

When Geers Was Real Talkative.

D. GEERS, the wailknown horsemas, is not a member of the

Gabbriack Cjub. Ths only time I heard of Kis opesing up his

bazoo good and loud was once when he was driving Hal Polnter.

Hal was ons of the most knowing heress that ever looked

throngh biinders. The actusl fact was bhe was & better horse

without the biinders, und his bigy money was wom when be wore

nalther blipders nor check-rein.

‘  Hal Polpter went through five Grand Circnit seasons. snd fn
one of them he got & piecs of the purse every time he started.

Bu! E4 was pot entirely satisfiesd. He thought Hal Polnter
was going 1o hold the world's record,  And so one day he checked
bm up high and drove him with blinders, thinking to staady him
sad knock off a couple of ssconds.

Hal 4id pot liks the change, and shook his head fn protest
Then he reared op just a lttle and hunchad as It he were going
to let his hesls iy, for that is the way & horse talks.

Ed. Geors motioned to a colored man to hand him s whip,

And the colored man sald, “Mi=tah Geehs, ‘scuse me, but—yon
bettah dome leave dat whip wher It am®™

And Geera gave him a aflent ook, which being inlerpreted
meant, “Nigger, who's driving this borss, you or me™

And the colored man relnetantly handed up the whalebone.

And Colonel Geers, who i2 only human st the lsst, in ardar to
show hoth the colored man and the harse thet he was boss of
the track, just wrapped (hat whip with 3z resounding crack
around good oid Hal Polnter.

The horse was surprised and grieved. For an {nstant be fust
stood and trembled. Then he went uwp in the alr and made a
dash for the high board femce. He would bave gone into It head-
on If Ed had not pullad tremendonsly hard an the Jee line,

As it was, the hub of the high sulky hit the fence and snatehad
out four plekets. .

By this time Hal Pointer had basted the objectionabls check-
rein and was bounding llke 3 jackrabbit along the track

Ed. Geers had dropped the whip. and his dignky. Also, he
had tucked the tail of his sllencs Into his ego. At every bound
of the horse Bd. yelled, “Whos, darn yeh! Whoa, darn yeh!"

And a coloved brother who was nes on the Job, Baving lust
been hired as & horse chambermaid, asked, “Wio am de gemmen
wif de powahtul bellows™

And his conferes replied, “Why, dat am Mistah Gaehs, da
Silent Man!™

Sent It Just the Same.

NCE a farmer wrote a hot letter to s small ordar houss, eome
plalning in grisved and sarcastle phrase becauss ther hed

negleciad to ship the hames among other goods he had ordersd

Then as & pusizcript lo (he ietter was thia:
found al} right in the bottom of the box.™

“Ths hamss I

No Injury to the Mule.

IWAS walking along an Alabama road one day when 1 met a
conveyance drawn by & mule snd containing 4 number of
negro feldhanda The driver, a Jdarkey of about twemty, was
trying to Indure the mule to increasd s spesd, when suddenly
the beast ot iy with his heels and dealt Wim such a kick oo the
head that ha was siretched on the ground in an instant. He lay
rubbing his wooly pate where the unimal had kieksd hm.

*1s he hurt™ [ asked anxjonely of an elderfr darkey, who bhad
jumped from ibe eopveyance and wad standing over tbe pros-
trate man,

“No, boss,” was the reply, “dat mule walk kinder tender fo' a
day or two, but he sint hurt™

A Choice of Evils.

HAVE a friend, Phlladelphia professor, whose name 1 won't

mantion, who is given to long, tedious talks ia public wpaon
mattars of llitle Interest to any save himsel, and who receptly
docided that his entire family showid benefit by his fortheoming
lectura,

“Children.,"” annoanced be to hia grouwp of offspring at break-
fast, "1 want you al! to attend my lectyre to-night”

There was an ominous xilence, broken at last by the ten-Fear-
old boy. “Dad” he asked, plaintively, “couldn’t you whip us
instead™

In the Best Families,
SO!E peopla 1 know angaged a new mald (he same being ex-
ceadingly willing to work, but who was more or less ahy on
experiepce. The mistress noticed that her new maid seemved un-
Great Britaln Righis FEeserved.

I
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familfar with fingen
bowis, &0 she asied:

“Did they usa inger-
bowls sl the jsst place
you worked I

"No, mum"™ an-
swered Bridgst, “they
generzlly washed
thimselves before they
come to ths table,
mum.”

Critics Too
Kind

MET a young friend
of mine who had
basn In the author
business & faw yesrs
snd who bad be=n ;
very successful I Tl
asked him bow he was -

getting along, and told .
him T noticed thpt the  Hubbard in His East Auroma
Togs.

eritics had roarted his
Inst book

“They 413" sald the young writer, sorrowiully, “But aof
sufficient to fnsure i3 success™ ’

—

Needed a Sermon.
FRIEND of mine named Cumimings had bsen fesling poorly
for soma time and [ usad to drop Io snd see him oces
siopally. Oone day as T was coming out of the house, Cummings's
minlstar happened to be passing by and saked for the fnvalld, In-
quiring 16 he was under treatmant by s phraician.
I looked st him gravaly for & moment and sald:
“He needs your help more than that of 2 phreiclan now.™
Off his guard, the good preacher axclaimed saxiously:
“Poor old gentieman! Is be as bad as thas™
“Y¥ea." | answered, “he lp sufecing irom insommia™

Under the Head of Important Business.
Au BABA, Hubbard's hired man, is ssventy-five years of afs,

was borz in East Aurcra, sund has never besn out of Eash
Aururs snd doesn’t want to go.

The actual cold fact Ia that Al Baba not only has nevar dean
anywhers, but he doesn't know anything and has never 4one
anything, and yet Hubbard has writien & most fascinatiag dMoge
raphy of this obseure Indlvidual

Napoleon put i this way: “What Is historr but a lle agresd
upon ™

Bugt Hubbard says the only men who live are those wihose
iivea are well written, and If you are dead you are mo bigper than
your blographer,

When & vizitor at Esst Aurora came along one fine day and
asked All Baba If Mr Hubbard wsa giring niany lectures
psowadays. All Baba replied: -

"No, bow can ba go off giving lactgres”
mare's got & colt?™

Don't ‘yoq ‘koow b

Hubbard Amused Him.

W'.LLLLM MARION REFDY and I ware coming Sown Broads
way, New York, having coms to the Big Cily to ses the
wights, And as we walked zlong, 1 =214 to Mr Rsedy:
“Did you ses that woman amidls &t me as we passed ™
And Mr Ready replied, “That’s nothing. The first tini=s | saw
you ¥ nearly lstighed my head off”

A Little of His Philosophy.
AME—To bave your nume paged by the "buttons™ of &
fashionable hotel

A man may dave wheesr bellows, weaak eyes, s flabdy mouth
and & wabbly chin, and yer write grout siuff

Morality is largely a matier of geography.

A bird in the bush i= worth two on & woman's bannét

Recipe for bringing up children (o B0 patient, Poiite, ¥ind,
considerate, gentle and courteous: Be patient, polite, kind,
coniderale, gontle and courteous. -

I i2 a great man. whe, when he finds that ho Bas coffe ot at
the lttle end of the horn, siepiy appropristss the born sad
jows il forevermore.

It T were & woman | wouid coitivate the fine srt of Hetening.
No womun can talk as lnierestingly as she can looks /

You can lead & Doy to <olleze, bul 7ou canndy omals Nim
thiok.

You cannot legizsiate virtve inlo people. There is ngman ever
any better than he wants to ba ’
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